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Thl^geify of Cymhhne. 


* he freezing houres away ? We haue k$&$Qttiwg : 
We are bcaiiiy« inkle as the Fox fprpify. 
Like warlike as the Wolfe, for vyhac we eate; 
Our Valour is to chace vthzi Hycs ;Gu: Cigc 
We make a Quire, as doth clic grifbn'd Bird, 
And fmg our Bondage freely, 

i?*/. How you fpcakfli 
Did you but know the p;,tic: 
And felt them knowinglf - the Art o'dgGonrt, 
As hard to leaue^s kcepe : whole cop to climbc 
Is certaine falling : or fo flippy tlift 
The feare's as bad as failing; 4 The toyle o'th'Warre, 
A paine that oneiy fee$ies to fecke out danger 
Filename of Famcand Ijonor, which dyes i*ihTcarcfi, 
And hath as .oft a fland'rous Epitaph, 
As Record of faireAiih Nsy :i ma.ny times 1 
Doth ill deferuejbyd^pgwcil : wr)ai*s\vorfc 
Muff curc'fie at the Cenfure. Oh Boyes t this Scone 
The World rmy f cade rn me s My bedre s mark'd 
With Roman Swords ; and roy report, was once 
Ftrft, with thebeft of Note, (ywibctweiou'd mc, 
i. And whenaSouldier was thcTbcame, my name 
Was not farre off : then was 1 as a Tree 
Whole boughes did becd-with fruit. But in one night, 
A Stprme, or Robbery (call it what you will) 
Shopkc downe my msilow hangings : nay my Lcaucs, 
And left enc bare to weather. 
\ Gt*i. Vnccrtaine faupMr. 
. | Tel. My fault being ^ochingfsilhauetold you of;) 
But that two Viilaines, whole falfg Oathcs prcuAyrd ; 
Before my perfect Honor * fworc to Cymhchnt, 
1 was Confederate with the Romanes : fo 
Followed my Bani/hmrut, an J this twenty yecres, 
This Rockc 3 and thefe Demefnes., bauebene my World; 
Where I haueliu'i! at boneftfixedome, payed 
More pious debts to Heauen, then in all 
The fore-end of my tirasr, J5u vp toAh^Mountame^ 
This is not Hunters Language j he that (hikes 
THfe Venifon fir&fnaJI be the Locd otK'fcalr, 
To himthcothcr iwo.fliallminifter, 
And we will frare uo pcyfon* whkh attends 
jln place of greater Stacc: 

[He meere you in tbq V^j^yes, £xcmt. 

I How hard Uiuojbkb the (parkes Dictate? 

J Thefe Boyes know little they a; t Sonncs to'th'King, 
/ Nor Cymbdine dreames that they are ahue, 
JfThey thinke they are mine, 
JfAnd though tram*dvpcius,meaneiy 
Jlrih'Caue, whereon the Boavc their. thoughts do hit,.; 
|TheRoores ofPalaces^nd Nature prompts ihera 
!; i n finale an^we th*?3gs 3 to prince it, much 
! j i5 cy o n d t h e rv c k~c (\f pi h c r 5 - T&isPabdom^ 

The heyre &££jmbeh?s s ^ 4 ^j^.ne^bcy 

The Kingly Fa; her c^V&GKtdtrhts .louc^ 

Whencn.r^ ec jj 
0 he war.lj?}^^] "hUtc. done 3 his ipirits fiyeout 
jlnto my Story ; hy thus mine Energy fell, 
*Ax\j.\ dms } k r my f v ote tfh's r-ccke 3 e^en then 
The Princely h u.a fl^ v vcs nihi* Chetke^.e fweats, 
Straines hisyong HmSh and purs himfelfe in pofture 
.That niy words.. ? tjg yonger Brother 
pnee ^> -HirAguS} in 35 like a figure 
^nkcslife into^vfpeec^^nalliewes much more 
His ©wnewiu- 7Umtf. Mcarkc, iheGame is rowVd, 
Oh Cymbdine t U; v \w and my Conference knowes 
Thou didd'ft vniuttly -bauifti roc ; whereon 


Thm^g to ban e thee of Succc ffio« as fiab 
Thou refis mc of my Lands. EuriphiJe i 
1 oou was^t their Nurfc, they took thee for A ■ 


And fruery day do honor to "her graue : 
My ielfe BeUrm ) that am Mtrg*n called 
They take for Natural! Father. The Garr, cisvjv 


Sana Quarta* 


Enter Pifanio md Imogen* 
imo. Thou told'ft me when weca,, c f r6 t 0r , , , 
Wa, ncereat hand : Ne're Wd my Mother 3?pUce 
To f tc mefirj, as! hauenovv n ° 

Where is Pofihumust Whar is in thy mind * 
That mnkes thee ftare thus ? Wherefore i 

^^^^^^^^ 

Would fac inierpwed a th.ngperplex'd 
Beyond idfe-expucation. pur thy ftjfe 
Into a hauiuuro/lcffe fcare^ere wildmffe 
JJioqmft > my fta >de r S«if«. WbatVthe ma „e t ? 
Why tender fl thou that Paper to mc with " 
A Jookc vneender \ iPt be Summer Ncwes 
Smtle too't before : if W.ntcrly, thounecd'ft 
But keepe that coum'naoce ft,]. M y H Ui ba a «j t ! iaisd » 
Thai Dr.g-damn'd Italy, h a th ouccraft.cd him 
Andlieesatiomehardpoint. Speakeman rh„T 
^^^^^ 
Vv otiid be etien mortal! ro me. 
P[f. Pteafeyoureade^ 

Mym &allfindimefmetchedroan)athin ff 
T.i 'iDijiidifdairv'dofFortune. & 

J?mgeH reades. 

! ^ tht Tefljmmes hereof, lyes bU^ngin Ll lb A 

I * w ; «t(W raw*- kaMkrtm*, herhfc , fM 
^mm^mm^psmi^H'men, She hath my Utn 
■fcM&q0x when, ifthvifiaretoftr^ wdto make mei 
cm*,n* : u u J« f , ^ ^^^^ r« far «&{B^ M 
equally tome dijlaj •all, 

m. What fhal! r need to draw my Sword.thepaper 
j hath rut her throat alreadie? No, 'tis Slander, 
Whole e<!g c it fl^rpcr then the Sword, vwhofe tongue 
Ouc-vcnomes all the Worme* of NyJ e> whofebmcb 
Ktdes on the polling wind e s,and doth belye 
A.l corners of the World. Kingj,Qu eme^nd Scatcj, 
! Maides, Matrons, my the Secre ts of theGraue 
fins Tiperoui nander enters. What cheere, Madam? 

/mo. FallerohisBcdPWhacishtobe&lfe? 
To lye m watch there, and to thinke on him? 
To w«pe cvv^xt clock andclockrlffleep charge Nature, 
Tobreakeit with afearfidJ dreameof him, 
And cry m y fclft awake f fhat's faife to's bed ? Is it ? 
P'fi. Alas ge>od Lady, 
/w. 1 f a |fe? Thy Confciencewitnefie:/rf^, 
I no u didd'ft accufe him of Incontinence, 
Thou thenlook'dft like a ViHaine : no Wj mc thinkes 
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Thy fauours good enough. Some lay off caly 
(Whofe mother was herpainting) hath betraid him: 
poQreIamftale 3 aGarmentoutof falliion, 
And for I am richer then to hang by dA-valles, 
1 [tfuft be ript : To peeces with me : Oh ! 
Mens Vowcs are womens Traicors. Alt good iccmJng 
By thy r€nolt (o l U ltisband)iIi3ii be thaughc 
put onfpr Villainy * notborne vvhcfe'c grcwe?. 
But wornc a B iiteTdr Ladte? # 
Pifi. Good Madam,heatc me. 
}nw. Trac honeftmcn being beardjjikcfislfe 
Were \n\\\$ time thought fajfe i ahd S}mns weeping 
Did icandall many a iioljr eeai^'t tooke pitry 
From melt truewrctchc<!ncffr, $ 0 ihou, Po^fjstmtu 
Wib by the Lcrmen on at! proper rti bfl ; 
Goodly.and gailsiu, fhili befaife and periur'cf 
From thy great faili : Corne Feilowj be thou honeft, 
Do thou thy Matters bidding. When thou feed him, 
Allele witneffe mycbeGiencc. Lon; 
I draw the S word lny'feifc, take it, and (itt 
The innocent Manfion of my Loik (my Heart:) 
Fcare not, fits empty of a!! Lhing5 > butGrcefc : 
Thy Ma ft er is norther?, who was ifuleede 
The riches of it* Do his btdding > &f\kt s 
Thou mzy ft be valiant m a be£t%V;cWf(* ; 
Bar now thou fefehVflt a Cow ltd, 

Pij* Hence viielnflrume , .ir_ > 
Thou flialt not dairirie hajiti, 

7^1?, Why, I mufldye : 
And if I do not by thy hand, thon aix 
NoSeruancof thy Mafler5, Agftinft 'Seifc-flatigbtcr, ■ 
There is a prohibition fo Diuitle, 
That crauens my weakehand : Com'e.hcerc's my heart : 
Something's a-foot : Softjfofc, wec'l no defence, 
Obedient as the Scabbard, What is h'ecrc, 
TheSctipiures oft he I.oyall t^lsmfm 2 
AH uirn'd 10 Sercfie ? Away.away 
Corrupters of my Faitlyybu (Kali no more 
Be SrbrnTitbeTS to my heart : thus mnypoarc Fooles 
Beleeuef&tfcTeacbcr? : IfhopgJh thoie chat arc b^-raid 
Dofccle thcTicufon fhnrpcly, yet the Traitor 
Stands in vvorfc cafe of woe. And thou Pojlhnm^ 
That didd'ft fcr. vp my difobedience 'gainft ihe Kmg 
Sfy Father, and makes me, p,ut into contempt the fuites 
Oflffinccly Fella wc<. (halt heercnficf fiiide 
It is no a6le of common pcffsg^ but 
AftraineofRaren^fTe; and I gr'cenc my fc!fc, " 
To thinke, when fHc&l'flfialt oe tiiCcdgd by her a 
Thsc now thou ryreft on, how thy memory 
Will tbrn bepang'dby me. Prytbeedifpaicb, 
The Lambc entreats the Butcher. Wher's thy knife? 
Thou art too flow to do thy Mafters bidding 
When I deiire it tod. 

Pif, Oh gra c i nn I z d y : 
Since Ireceiu'd cofYfniand to do thisBuflneffe, 
I haue hot flcpt one Winke. 
fef?, Dco*t,and to Led then', 
Pff. lie wake mine £yc -belles firft. 
Imo. Wherefore then 
Didd'ft vndcrtake it ? Why haftVhba abused 
So many Miles, with n pretence ? This place ? 
Mine Aftion ? and chine ownc?Our I 'orfes labour ? 
TheTi^e inuiting thee ? The perturbs Courc 
For rhy being cibfent ? whcrenn:o T neuer 
Purnofercturne, Why haft thou gone fo farre 
To be vn-bcru ? when thou haft 'tine thy ftand 3 


Th'cledlcd Deere before thee ? 

Pif, But to win time 
To loofe fo bad employ meht r ^ the which 
I haucconfider'd of a courfe: good Ladie 
Heare me with patience* 

Imo. Taikc thy tongue weary, fpcake : 
Ih auc heard I am a Sfeumpet, and mine care 
Therein falfe ftrooke, csn take no greater wour,'^ 
Nor tent, to bof tome that. But fpea^ 

Pif. Then Madam, 
I thought you would not backe agalne* 

fmo f Moftlike, 
Bringing mc hecrc to kill me. 

Prf* Not fo neither: 
But if I were as wife, as honcft, then 
My purpofc would proue well : it cannot be } 
Bin that my Mailer is abus'ch Sotne VjllLiinc^ 
I,and lingular in his Art, hath doneyou both 
This curled jniuric. 

Imo m Some Roman Curcexan/ 

P$f&. NOjOnmy life : 
lie giue but notice you are deafl- and fend him 
Some bloody figne of it* For 'tjs commanded 
I fhoulddo fb ; youlb5llbemifla;Court, 
And that will well confirmc it. 

Iw?< Why good Fell 0 
What (lull I do the while? Where bide? How liue ? 
Or in my life 3 what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my Husband ? 

pif. Ifyou'l backe tVtb'Gburt- 

Imo. No CcU7t } noF;uher,nor nomore adoe 
With that harfh j noble, fimple nothing: 
That Cimix^whok Loue-luitchath bene to me 
A.s fearcfuH as a Siege* 

Pff Ifnot atCourt^ 
Tft en not in Britaine mufl you bide. 

Into. W her ci hen? 
Hath Britaine all the Sunneth,Tt{]iines?D,qy?Nip l hc? 
Are they not but in Britaine ? Fch'wotlds Volume 
OiirBruaiueteemes as of it, bat nor int : 
Ins great Pooie,aSwannes-neft 3 prythee thinke 
There's liuets out of Britaine. 

Ptf 1 am mod gbd 
You thinke of other place :Th T Ambsffador> 
LzcrM the Romane comes to Mdford-Hauen 
To morrow. Now, if you could weare a minde 
Darke, as your For tunc is, and bn z difguifc 
That which t'ippeare it felfe, rnuft not yet be, 
But by fe!ic-iian£cr 3 youfhould tread acourfe 
Pretty, and full of view : yea^iappily.ncere 
Thercfidenccofpe?y?^7Kfw ; fonie (at leaf!) 
That though his jSatonswere not vifib!e ? yec 
Report fhonld render him hourely co your care, 
As truely as hemooues. 

Imo , Oh fo r fb ch meanes^ 
Though psrritl to my BsodcftiCj not death on* 
I would nduciiute. 

Ptf Well then, heere's the point: 
You mitft forget to be a Woman : change 
Command, into obedience, Feare^nd NiceneflV 
(The Haadraaides of all Women^ or mare truely 
Woman it pretty felfc) into a waggifli courage, 
Ready in gybesjqtiicke-anfwer'd.favvciejand" 
As quarrellous as the Weaz,ell : Nay* you ffiuft 
Fi?rgct that rarcft Trcafure of your Chcekcj 
Expofing ic (but oh the harder heart 3 
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